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ee ‘SALLI | 
(SNTRRS KR. U. HANGS UP Hak EAD 
_ YOUNG STSNOGRAPHER. GO3S TO 








ne DODSON ; : eg 
(gigas R. U. He IS IN OVRALIS AND WORK CLOPHaS. a RaTHsR ROUGH — 
_ ‘FaaTURSD TYP OF MAN. Hi IS THe FORAMAN OF THA KELLY BT RAM BOILR 

MANUFACTURING COMPANY) (GRUBB BUT NOT A MiAN CHARACT«R ) Hump! Hullo, 
Sallie! The old devil here yet? K 
tk 


= SALLIE : 
_  . Who do you mean, Dodson? \ 
_ | 
= ™ DODSON — 
= _ You know who I mean---the stubborn Old €ool what owns this darn rc 


murder factory. 


| SALLIZ = 
Mr. Kelly isn't down yet. He may be @ little late. You know his sot 
| Just got back from Europe. 


D ODS OF 
Wonder if Steven is going to turn out like his old man? ! 
SALLIZ | =e 
Listen, Dodson, don't worry. Steven Kelly is one of the finest men 
that ever lived. He's one hundred per cent. 4nd don't you say anythi — 
tig 


aw 7 aguinst him. 





od = ew 
DODSON a 
| (LAUGHING) all right, all right, Miss Spit-fire. Guess you're kinda _ 
dee stuck on him, eh? Better not let the old man find it out or be'ti] i2 
Sage fire you so yuick it'll make your head swin, 3 
hi SALLIE = 
he Yeah? Did you want something, Mr. Dal son? =) 
DOBBS ON 


Yes---here's my re port---and also another reyguest for some new guards A 
and machinery. | 


SALLI 
The town people are also making reyuest for newer end’ safer mac hinery 
in his factory. 








ie D@sow 
, Two deaths---and five injuries that were serious in the short span 
of & yeur ought to make & men think. 
= 7 Se ee ee , i 
" = : oe oe | SaLila iS 
. _ He does think, iv. Dodson. But he's bound and determined that they 
E : ah going to force him into it. He knows that he's g0t the X on 
|). ‘the whole town. What can we dor Le owns nearly everythin; 4 
ies wie JY everything worth : 
~~ ' D@son | aa 
th mG he & heart? (Oan't he See how cruel his stubborness is. F . 
~ 7 .~ 
- 
| = ‘ 
\ 















a. SALLIs 
a He is blind, Dodson, blind! 
| DODS ON 
r W6ll, some day he'll be defeated. He can't go on forever like he's 
| going. 
SaLLis 
PeOple have been seying that for twenty years in this town, and old 
John Kelly's Bteem Boiler factory still runs with machinery that is 
SO old it creaks with age. {WHISTLE BLOWS OFF STAGE) 
D@DSON 
= There she blows. 
= 7 Sa i 
(S4TTING HAR WRIST WATCH) Eight bells. 
DODS OW 
God! JI hate thst whistle----I've been listening to it blow for 
| twenty years. I reckon that'll be oy torture in Hell ---listenin' 
E to a durn whistle blow. 
ae 
| SALLIE ; 
(SMILING) I don't like to hear it blow in the morning---but believe 
| se me it sure sounds good & guittin' time in the evenin'. 
‘ a } 
; rae 3 DODS ON 
ea, It used to to me, but it don't any more, cause I know it only means 
| I've got to come back the next day. 
: BULL DOG KELLY 
: (OFF STAGE. STRONG DOMINZERING VOICE) Good morning! Good morning! 
| SALLIE 
| Here he comes now. 
| | _ BULL DG Kay 
(aNTAR KR. U.) Good morning! Good morning! 
SALLIE 
Good morning, Mr. Kelly. 
DODS ON 
Good morning, Mr. Helly. 
BELLY 


Baht That's «11 I've been saying al] morning---as I walked through — | 

the factory. Bowing and scraping to me---smiling and saying, "good 
morning, Mr. Kelly” when every one of them would like to cut my throat. 
ASITS DOWN aT HIS DaSK) Well, Dodson, what's on your mimi? 4 
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= *, -DODS Of | 
ort sheet is right thera, sir. But I've got another reyuest 





— ee = ELLY 
: at new mchinery! Well, they won't get it! 
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DODSON 
Mr. Kelly, do you know that old fly wheel blame near caught Pop 
Chandler the other day---if it had of-- 


EKALLY 
It would of killed him. Tell the old fool to watch out for the wheel. 
He's too old to be working around machinery any way. fhe trouble with 
you workmen is you think that you ought tbh have everything. 


DODS ON 
ir. Kelly, all we ask for is a fair break. 
K aL Y 
You get your sailary don't you? 
DDS ON 
Yes. 
EK «LLY 


That's all you shoulé worry about then. I don't want to hear any 
more avout it, Dodson, By the way, how is your son coming along 
in his department? 


DOS ow 
All right, sir. 


KELLY 
Is he capable of handling a gang of men? 


DODS ay 
He's just like his father, sir. 


K aLLY 
Good enoggh! I'll giwe you credit, Dodson; you can certainly handle 
mene Well, I'm going to put him in Pop Chandler's place. 


DODDS OF 
You're not going to fire Pop? 


EK ZELY 
No, but I'm going to demote him---he's too old. Well, that's that. 
You xnow it means ten dollars on the week more for your family. 


DOS OF 
Yes sir; but I hate to see Pop gat it-- 


EK ALLY 
That will do, Dodson, 


DODS OF 
All right, sir. (aXxITS D. R. Ue. WHH A SLIGHTLY WORRISD LOOK UPON 
HIS FACR) 


KELLY 
Sallie, I have an add in the newspaper for an office boy. None have 


shown up yet, have they? 


SALLI 





‘ 
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K aLL¥ 
I want ae nice bright youngster who can be taught something--am will 
take en interest in the work. By the way, my son just got back from 
Burope, and I expect he'll want todabble around the offices. 


SaLLI 
Yes---of course you'll] want him to follow in your footsteps? 


K aLLY 
Hmmm JI don't know whether [I do or not. Steven doesn't need to 
work. I've worked sl1 of my life, and now I want my son and daughter 
to enjoy an easy life. 


SALLIE 
You're different from a lot of rich men. 


KELLY 
(SMILSS) Different in a lot of ways I guess. 


TOBY 
(KNOKS ON THE DOOR R. U.) Hey! who runs this joint any way? 


KuLLY 
What in the world is that? 


TOBY 
Well, if ya won't let me in, I'll come in an way. (“NTRS R. U.) 
Well, who runs this rotten lookin' outfit any way? 


EaLLyY 
I beg your pardon? 


TOBY 
What for? You didn't do nothin' Say are you the 1lpp eared bozo that 
put the edd in the Jewa Paper. 

EK SLLY 
You mean the newspaper. 


TOY 
I mean the jewspap er. 


K aLLY 
Why do you call it & Jewspaper? 


T OBY 
Cause I found it on a Jew's door step. 


ERLLY 
Well, what do you want? 


| TOBY 
(SITS ON TOP OF HIS D4SK) Well, what have you got? 


KigLLY 
Well, upon my soul! JI never saw the like. 


TOBY 
Well, you're handin' me & laugh too. You're the guy they eall 


Bull dog Kelly-- 
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EK aALLy 
e@c$eGy-2 iiss Meson, I'm afraid you had better take charge of this 
person. 


SALLIE 
(RIS&S) Yes, Mr. Kelly. (STARTS TOWARD TOBY) 


TOBY 
Get away! For 4 sock you in the jaw. Listen, I'm here to get a job. 
Say this is about the cheapest joint I ever stepped into. [ oughtn't 
to take the job, but I guess I will. Well, when do I go to work. 


KELLY 
When do you go to work? 


TOBY 
sure, what did you think I was going to do---chase butterflies or 
Sonething. Get wise! Get wise! When do I start drawing my salary. 


K RLLY 
My dear fellowkg--- 


TOBY 
Don't get personsl---just tell me what do and I'll do it. {zOUD) 
Well, cOme on. Gee, you're slow! 


K SULLY 
(STERNLY) Just « moment! Allow me to tell you something. I wouldn't 
hire you if I never had an office boy. 


TOBY 
What! Huh! What's the matter? How come? How come? 


K ELLY 
I placed an advertisement in the news paper for a nics young poy with 
polite manners. JI could never use you. Why you are too rough and 
crude. Hud you come in here like a gentleman, ani knocked on the 
door lighthy,instead of trying to pound it down, it might have been 
different. Now let me tell you something right now, young fellow, 
the next time you go looking for a job, don't come in like a cyclone. 
You should come in very dignified. Renmark about how nice the office 
icoked. Compliment me on my furniture--the wall paper the Ciegling 
my appearance---then I might consider you. But as it is, you would 
never do. I'm very sorry to have to ask you to leave. 


TOBY 
(HaS RaMaINaD PSRFACTLY JUId? ALL THROUGH SP@ECH. Ha VaR Y SOFTLY 
CRaEPS UP TO THS D. Re. U. BOWS)A11 right. (#XITS R. U.) 


KELLY 
Can you imagine that? 


SALLIE 
That's Toby Teeters. He's quite a bright young fellow, but I'm 
afraid he's a little smart. | 


KELLY 


Yes, too smart} 





SaLLis 
Mr. Kelly, here is your mornings mail. 


KaeuLyY 
(LOOKS THROUGH IT) Another letter from that machine factory. Wanting 
to sell me new machinery. .This && some more of the work of the towners 


SALLIE 
Are you not afraid that your men will strike, Mir. Kelly? 


K ale Y 
(LAUGHS) Let 'em strike! They're the ones that need the selary not I. 
Why I could close this factory down and live for the rest of my life 
in ease and comtort. Which reminds me that I have a jacking up to 
give a few workmen in the rivet department. 


SALLIE 
Mr. King sent in & report about that trouble yesterday in the rivet 
department, and-- 


K ALLY 
Mr. King? What's his number? 

SALLIE 
Number 7. 

k sLLY 


Please speek of my employees as numbers, they are not names to me, 
but numbers. That's all. (EXITS L.} I'll go through this way. 


SALLIE 
(LOOKING AFTAR HIM) Some times I wonder if he is human. 


STHVEN 
(4NT2RS R. U.) Sallie! 


SALLIE 
(RUNNING TOHIS ARMS) Steven! (QUICKLY R&COVURS HRSALF AND RaLAsaEs 
HiR ARMS BRGi aBQ)T HIM) Oh---I--I forgot. 


STEVEN 
Forgot? What was wrong with that? Four years awey from you, and 
if you hadn't done that then, I'd been sore. 


SaLLiu 
But, Steven, what would your father say? 


STV aN 
Wheat dad soesn't know--doesn't hurt him. Gee, the old factory hasn't 
changed a bit. 


SaLLI a 
That's what they all say. But you've changed, Steve. 
ST avn 
I have? How 
SAILIE 


(LaUGHS) You've grown up! 





STaV.aN 
Don't teil me I wes @ little baby when I left for gurope. 


SALLI g 
You were only seventeen, Steve. 


STSVEN 
Gee, Saliie, it's grext to be back with youe Amd listen, what do you 
thin~--i'm going to be with you every day. I'm going to work too. 


SaLLif 
Here--in the office? 


STEVUN 
In the office nothin'---I'm going out in dad's old factory and do 
the hardest work they've got---you know the kind that makes your 
muscles gst big. 


SALLIE 
Will your father care? 


ST ava 
It won't do him any good. Say I hear a lot of bad reports on the old 
cross patch. 


Sa LL IG : 
The same Old compléint---elways fighting with the men who work for 
him. 


STV aN 
You Know I'm going to look into the situation. I think e@very one 
ought to have a mission in life---and I'll make mine seeing what I 
can do to help the men who work for dad. 


SaLLia 
It would be the greatest thing that you could do, Steven. pid you 
know that I've written a book which is to be published this -mernth 
month--cnd it's all about your father? 


oT sVaN 

YOu have? What adid you call the booke 
SALLIS 

The Zear of america. 
ST aVan 


It doesn't sound as though you've discussed hin very favorably. 
purely you don't use his real name? ; 


SALLI a 
Of course not, but when he reads it and hears people télking about 
he'll know. Wait---I'l] give you a manuscript of it to read, but 
you mustn't let anybody see it in your hands--- 


STzVaN 
why? 


SaL Lis 
Your futher would firs Qe, and [ need the 


Work right now 





8 
(Gs?S MANUSCRIPT FROM aA LOCKED DRAWSR IN Hak D&SK) Read it, and tell 
me what you think about it, but beecareful. 
ST aVaNn( Ta = 
(TAKING MANUSCRIPT AND PUTTING IT IN HIS INNsR COs? POCKST) All right 
I sure want to read it. But, Sallie, you're not going to work after 
we're married, area you? 


SALLIE 
Married? (LAUGHS) Don't make ms laugh, Steve. Your father would 
rather have you killed thin married to me, 


STEVE 
Thet's sil right, you and I are going to be marrieds [I don't care 
What dad says. Sallie, you haven't kissed me since [I left--thait's 
been four years. It's time for another one. (TAKSS HaR IN HIS ARMS) 


Pagegy | 
(SNP SRS R. U. JUST AS THEY ARB IN ZACH OT. RS BIBRACE) Gh hot what 
I don't mow about you two! 


STZVEN 
Sis! 


PEGGY 
{COMING DOW) Oh that's all right. Don't mind ma. Ido things like 
thet myself some time. Congratulations, Sallie; Steven is the best 
big brother in the world, and I'm ghad he's got 2 girl like you. 


STEVAN 
You see, Séllie, my sis and I aren't finnicky about things like dad 
is. ; 


PEGGY 
I should s&y not. Dad wants me to marry an earl, but do you think 
I'm going to marry one of those---"Oh yass! By jovel My word!" 
(IMITAT AS S29 ANGLISHMAN W@IPH MONOCLS) things? Huh. Not on your life. 
Say where is the old crogs patch? 


ALLIE 
He want out to the factory. He ought to be back soon, 


PRG 
Let's hope so---] wantnsome money. 


| ELLY 
( su?4RS L.) Well, well, what's this, and how much is going to cost me? 


P2GGY 
Oniy twenty five dolliars,-(GOSS CVER TO HIM aND STROXSS HIS HAIR) 
And daddy, why in the world don't you gat a hair cut, 


STaivad 
That's what I say, dad. In fact dag, I think the town should make 
& Yequest that you sithsr have your heir cut or pay a dog tax. 


KELLY 
Bayi Let the twon mke & request---and I'll let hsir gro 
shoulders, = 5 2 —— 
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PEGGY 
Stubborn! (STAMPS H& FOOT) 


Keily 
(HANDS HSR TWAITY FIV’ DOLLARS) 
PEGGY 


Sweet!. Well, ta ta! Better get your hair eut, daddy. (GOSS UP TO 
D. Re Ue) . 


TOBY 
(KNOCES ON D. BR. U. VARY GANTLY) 
Kelly 
See who's at the ioo0r, Peggy. 
PaGGY 
(OPENS TH DOOR) Come in’ 
T OBY 
( NT SRS VERY MSEKLY) Thank you, ma‘am, 
KELLY 
What you---again? 
TOBY 


(WSR POLI?s) Yes, sir, I beg your pardon sir, but I could I please to 
say, sir, thet you have a very wonderful office. I believe you «re 
the distinguished gentleman who placed tha advertisement in the news 
paper for a boy.  TZiGiiHKCTOSer Ror mors fOcK KOR KEREK Nice office you 
have here. I like the rug on the ceiling, I man the cigling on the 
ruge Good furniture. You look nice this morning. (TURNS TO ALL OF 
SHa2M AND BOWS) So do you, so do you so do you. 







SALLI 
(GIGGLES)Isn't ns eutse? 


TBY 
Really, Mr. Kelly, I think you are & wonderful business man, 


K SLLY 
Well, now that's certainly chunging your tune 4 little. {TO STaVaN) 
Steven, can you imagine, this boy? He came in here tiis morning like 
a cyelone--started omering me around and everything. well, I talked 
to him, and he profited by my lecture. Certainly a change in him, 
isn't bhgre, Sallie? 


SALLIE 


There certainly is. 


KELLY 
My boy, you have shown me that you can list@m to some ons and understan 
what they sey. Now I'm willing ® talk to you ginee you cume in here 
in the right way. The way it was pefore I would never listen to you, 
put now I'm ready. Young fellow what is it you have to say to me? 


TOBY E 
(RZAL GRUFF) You can go to hell! I've got & job across the street! 






Seen ence BEND GEE a5... 
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2» 
(SALLI8 IS ON WRITING ON FHS TYPSWRI TER) 


E SILLY 
(SNT2RS R. U.) Well, good morning, Sallie... another day started on 
the way, eh? 


Sai Lia 
Yes sir. Here's your mail, sir. 


E LY 
(L00Z8 OVER T.8 MAT,) Hump! fook at this ~-they are bpening up a 
new berber shop in towm, and some prectics] joker thought it would 
be funny to send me an invitation. 


SALLIE 
Your hair is getting rathar long, Mr. Kelly? 


K aLLY ; 
(SARCASTIC) Is it? Well, that's so good of you to tell me. It'll 
be longer than thet before I'll cut it. It seers to be thet pseple 
would lear to tend to their owm business. I wonder when they'll 
get Bired of trying to run my affairs. 


SALLI & 
Today is wey day you know, Mr. Kelly. 


EaLLY 


¥ay-tke-and Yos, todey the senimals get fed egain, don't they? 


SaALLIs 
Is that all your workwan are to you, iir. Kelly? 


EsULY 
Saliie, Ido not think that any body does me 2 favor by working for 
i@. Those men out there thing that they help me, but they don't. 
Why if it weren't for me---this tam would be filled with hungry 
men and women---my psy roll keeps them going year in and yeer out. 


SALLI 
We a@l11 know that. 


EK ALLY 
and yet they are not satisfied. They want sanitary working conditions. 
Some of the fools even suggested that I build « gymnssium for them 
to have rest pericds and pley periods. (LAUG:S) They must think I'm 
Crazy e 


SAILIE 
But, ir. Kelly, you must temember that those men haven't had a chance 
at the luxuries of life thet you have had--- 


K ELLY 
Luxuries of life. Bah! Jagagrgegaga tasajnigeaga ja sbodha 8 
yeahs ged Gaal, 


$a] gt jd jd jwoeyegaun juga jege jaghiag idozq 
gigagag cgagagayays jayage saya safedasaslie sack aes 5 ¥a59 








| ae 
SALLI S 
You were porn with money and luxury---they weren't. 


E SELLY 
All the more reason they shouldn't expect it. Socialist! That's what 
they are. They'd have me share my wealth with them. They'd wt me 
snd my fenily on the level with them. fhe scum! I he&e them. 


D @S ON 
(KNOCKS AND ENTaRS R. U.) Mr. Kelly, Pop Chandler hurt his arm real 
bad just now | 


EETIY 
Why tell me---haven't I provided a hospital room for such affaira-- 
The old fool---I'm going to pay him & galary not to work. 


DODS ON 
Very well, sir---but haawas working eround that big fly wheel. 


cLE ¥ 
He should of been carsful--he knows it's dangerous. 


D ODS OF 
Well, Sir, he was trying to fix the darn thing. It's so 01d it 
is going to fall apart. 


KELLY 
fnat will ¢@o, Dodson. 


DODS OF 
Very weil, sir. I might tell you thought that my son guit the other 
day. 


KslLLy 

That $0? 
DOS 

Yes sir. He got him « job that was safer. 
E LY 


(SNGERING) Maybe you would like 4 safsr job too. 


DODS OF 
Yes sir, but I can't find one, sir. 


: KE. SLLY 
Il admire you frankness. 


STaVEN 
(aNTaRS R. U.) Hello, dad. Gee, I been having 4 keen time. say I 
never knew your 01d factory was so big. Gosh! There's S tiathi ng 
deing in every swaure inch of the place. And, dad, the men that 
work for you are princes. I'd like to work with them all. 


DODS ON 
Weil, why don't you? 


STavaN * 
Think I'm afraid to, Dods Mn, Old boy — 4 





12 
Dons OF 
NO give 
oS favVan 
Well, I'm going to work---going to carry & dinner bucket and everything. 
XY 
Steven! 
oS TEVAN 
Don's get excited dad, I won't make you pay me & sulary. 
K SULY 
It's not that---but why should you waste your time? 
DMs 
I think it would be splendid for him--- 
XY ELLY 


That will do from you, Dodson. (SEVSRELLY) 


DODS ON 
Yes sir. (GORS UP 70 D. Re Ue) 


STEVEN 
Don't worry, Dodson, I'll be with you tomorrow. 


DOBS ON 
(SMILING IRONICATLY) I trust you enjoy it as much as [ do.( aXxITS R. U.) 


ERLLY 
(FOLLOWING HIM UP) Dissatisfied, complaining mob of dogs: 
STEVEN 
I think you've got ‘em wrong, dad. They're humans! 
KELLY 
Bah! di never noticed it. 
STAVaN 
Well, I'm going to work right emong ‘em. I want to learn the 


tradee 


¥ 
Then why not start in the office where you can wear & clean suit? 


SPAVaN 
Because I don't want that. I've always had ciean suits. i'd like 
to wear overalls for a change, and see how ] feel in 'em. By the 
way, I bought & pair todey. 


K SELLY 
(SITTING DOWN AT HIS DSK YITE A SHORT) Crazy young upstart! 
; STa¥anN 
(SITTING ON Toe OF HIS Dask) You're all wrong. Dad, while I was away 
in guerope I had a chance to meet 411 kinds of people. There was 
pas of parasite i hope never to be. That's one of those things 
never work, end expect their parents to carry them through life i 


just beceus e =e were bern of weel thy famip 
: ies, 










135 
Est | 
it is very odd thet yo take this stand when sll those men out there 
gorking me seam draam of tint as the ideal life. 


STEVAE 
Wo they don’t. Those wen out there want to work, but they want to 
have u chance at a faw of the Littles luxuries of life, end they don't 
want to Live in constant fear of being killei---that's why thay 
fight you--and I can't sse why you're so stubborn. 


KELLZ 
It is my nature to be stubborn, as it is some pecple's nature to be 
crazy. Steven, you go to work out there in that factory and listen 
to thet buneh of anarchist and socialisat--~-Listen to them talk and 
complain becsuse they are working and getting 4 salary. [Listm to 
what they think of your fsther. I'll wager after one day, you'll 
be ready to call it quits, end take my stand against then. 


STIVEN , | 
Faix enough! That's whet I want to do---see just whet is the matter. 
{PURNS TO Saqy.l3) Here that, Sallis---I'm on the payroll now. 


SaLLIF 4 
I'll give you a number. (PICKS UP BOOK) 


Steven 
Say, I'm just an employee--not a convicte-- 


K any 
My jen are not names to me, Steven, they are numbers--just numbers. 


SALLIE 
You're number is thirteen--- 


STE VAN 
Great! Now all I hafe to do is discover this is Fridey the Thirteenth 
~~ I'll feel just as lusky as man with thirteen black cats in front 
P) him. 


EauLY 
Well, eleaer cut of the office now. I can’t bea bothered hearing your 
telk ebout the working man. | 


ST 2vVan 
All right, dad---say do you know what you need dad? (SAR IOUS) 
ERLLY 
What? 
Tava 
a heirentt 
K ALLY 


That so0---well that means I'l] just put it of f a little longer, 
Every time some meddling fveol tells me that I need a heir cut I 
postpone «= trip to the barber that much longer. 


S Tavan 
if they don't yuit, you'll be a welking advertisemtn for some hair 
onic. : 
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ERLLS 
Veli seat, Get ous: 
STEVEN 


(GOING UP D. RK. U.) But, dac if I were you----I'd--- {EatuLY LOOKS at 
HIM) ---get a shave! (LsUGis »ND azifs kh. U. } 


ELLY 

Thet raseelt (SMILS A LITZLa*) Great boy, though, great boy! 
SaLLis 

You think 6 grout deel oF your son, don't you, Hr. Kelly- 


He's all the world to mei Weli, this isn't getting the déys work 
over. Look at these letters and filings-~--I need an office boy-- 
gonfound it why can't I get one ---only two appliad the Other day-- 


and that gmaxrt aleck with the job acrese the strest was both of them. 


SaiLLis 
We certainly do need same one to handle the errands around here. 


Xx aLDF 
Zooks Like some aspiring youngster ought to take my offer in the 
papste ; 


{4N7aRS g ULATLY «BD UNNOTCigD Rk. UV.) 


S&111¢9 
Good office boya are really rare birds. 


EeSLLY 
feok at this offiee---if I had a boy it eouldbe straightened out--- 
piles of payer here, and piles of sper there! (POINTS TO BUNDLa 
OF PAPSR OF Le OF DSSK) I wish that paper ware in the waste basket. 
{VURNS aROUND FROM I72) 


T OBY 
(COM&S DOWN LL OF DSK, PaANTOMiMES TO SaLLIa NOT TO Sa¥ aNYWHING. 
H4 THSN PAKS Tha 2.2M 20D LURS TT IN Mia wSTae BASKET. oPANDS 


Back OF ERLLY SO HS CAN'T SEA HIM) 


Eelly 
Here's another pile of ,apers in the wey. R.}) (TURNS TOL.) (LOOKS 
SURPRISED) Where’s thet bundle of paps rs? 


SALLI 4 | 
What bundle? (TOBY TAZ S$ BUNDLZ ON R. AND 2UTS TH&M IN W4STa Bask a) 
ELLY 
li was there a moment ego. Did you throw them in the waste basket? 
SaL Liz 
Zo sit. 
KALLY 


Strange! I was just reuwarking thet this bundle should be thrown 
in the Waste bask 64 together with this--(qypys ,; , 
NS 4ND SHES THat THs 





ee 
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R. BUNDLE IS GO¥s ALSO) Great Heavnes! What's the matter with me? 
I think I'd better put on my hat and take a walk. 

¢oBY | 


(GsrS HIS Ha? AND PUTS I? ON HIS HAD FOR HIM) 


KLLI 
{LO0KS. SS3S THAT SALLI. iS STanpDme it PROST OF HIM ~aND COULD NOT 
Bava DONS IT. FSIS TO Mak § SURA THa HAT I5 ON AIS HAD) Say are 
thera spooks around here or something? (TURNS sROURD AND SAuS TOBY 
WHO HAS TAXSE a BROOM AND IS SWaat? YIGOROUSLY) What you back again? 


Y OBY 
Yes gir! I lost my job seross the street. 


KE SLLY 
Well of all the nerve you've got it. 


TSBY 
I know I've got if--bui have I got the job? 


ERnGT 
Yes---you're so damn smart [ Like you! 


TOBY 
after I'm around here awhile---I'll grow on you. 


Kida d 
“a@l]1, 1 don't want yor to get quite that well attached. Just do 
your work, and tend to your own bus iness, and I'll be satisfied. 
Give him a number, Sallie. 


SALLIE 
{Z00KS IN BOOK) Bumbor fourteen, 


RALLY 
Will you remember that? 


TOBY 
Sure---that's the size shve 1 wear. 


TST > 


ix fags 


You'ra feet surely aren’t that Large? 
& 


TOBY 
Ho ming--aint but my brothers ere. 


EgULY 
Oh you waRe hand me downs, eh? 


TOBY 
Yep, I'm the last one in line ins famiby of sixteon. Dad buys 
a Suit of clothes it goaa the rounds, gets to ma last. 


KELLY 
Phat must be a misfortune. 


TOBY 
Hot only a misfortune, but a misfit. I get ths little end of everythi 
Mt the dinner tabie I'm the last one in line for grub. Wo kiddin' 





— Se Oe eee Oe a 


for ten years I never knew there was éenything to a chicken but the 
neek { 


K aL LY 
4 family of sixteen-~--my the stork must have sisited your house 
plenty of times] 


7 OBY 
Did he? That stork cave to our house so much, he wore his legs off-- 
till he looked like a duck. 


E aliy 


a 
Well, Sallie, I think [ isaave you to handle this eareature of life. 
IT must be 2°ing, 


TOBY 
Well keep your hat on--the goysrnmant'g lookin' for timber. 


| ix .2nL ¥ 
Young min no brilliant renarke. 


?OBY 
Gosh you need a hair eu. 


YET, : 
Beh! (THROWS UP HIS HaNDS AND SXITS R, U.) 
ORY 


(LaUGES) Gosh, thet old fellow's a leugh a minute to ma. 


S&ALLleé 


You want to be careful, Toby, or you'll get fired, 


TOBY 
“Wouldn't be tre first time I got fired. You know I believe in 
Speskin' my mind---and I aint a durn bit particular who I cuss out. 
fhe 01d geezer don't know it, but I'm getting om very intimate terms 
with his Geughter, 


SaULIE 
You mean you ere golng with Pagey? 


7 OBY 

nemember When I come in the other day tryin' to get «s job? 
Sa Lil a 

Yes. 
TOBY 


That was the first tims [I sever got te set my lemps on her, and boy 
I fel] like a Seotchman efter a niecle rollin' dow the sttest. 


SaLd Di 
Wail I wieh you luck. 


 POBY 
I even sent her 4 bouyuet of flowers--she's comin' in one of her 
Swell cars, and take ms out ridin’. 
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SaLita 
(LAUGE ING) Mx. Zelly will like that I'm sure. 


P4GGY 
( WeaRs R. U.} Hello everybody. Where's dad? 


He jus% went out & moment ago. 


Pacey 
Oh, Toby, did dad give you a job in the cffice after what you d@said 
to him? 


TOBY 
Yep, I'm on the pay roli--number fourteen. 


PAuGGY 
Oh I'msc glad. You know [ think I'li get dad to let mé coms down 
und work in the office. (f0 SaLLIg)Do you think [ could help? 


Sal Ll 
Can you run a typewriter! 


EAGGY 
ido the hunt and peck! 


J Ubt 
i do the oreakway---I piunk one--aiid toe whole darn thing breaks away. 


Sa lLhla 
I'm afraid, Peggy, there isn't a great deal to do in an office like 
this unless you could fun out letters, and so forta. | 


Baar 
Shoot! IJ] wish fathes’ would let me leam somscthing besides being a 
dacureti one 

SaLLis 


It is rather hard to be idle 41] the time. jell, you'll excuse me, 
won't you? 


| 7 CBY 
pen't mention it---trot out any time--ihe gates wide open. 
SALLI 
(EXITS L.) 
£ acGY 


Gee! i wish I could be like her---she‘'s so sensible and experi enced 


Tosy 
i kinds like ‘eu better wien they aiat So Gumb uyseif. 

2EGGY 4 
I nepe you don't tink i'm dumb. 


J TOBY 
“£ course not---I think you're the cream in my coffee, kid. Say 
did wear the flowers I sent you last nighto 





oo = 
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2 .2GG) 
i didn't wear nothin’ sise bus! 
| PBY 
Then what did you pin tha Zlowerg toe 
2 .dtGY 
(LuUGHS) Smart elesk! Do you want to take me home. Can you drive 
a car? I'll let you drive mine. 
TOBY 
fs it anything bike a S#ord? 
P OGY 
i don't know, but I just thought maybe we might go riding--- 


+3 


BY 
[I get you, kid---lat's go. 


P4aGY 
I don't know whether you'rsa going to lize me or not, Toby. You're 
SO practical], and you séid you liked experienced girls--like Sallie. 
You know I'm not experiences. 


TOBY 
(TakKING EAR ARK AND GOING DTD. R. U.) That's all right, kid, you 
will be before we get hons. 


Bi titde SK ok 2K A ak ae WiBRR Pwo 7a Bi he phe se sc ai ae ake oie 
we te he ical aie ak fe afc 3c 


SALLI S 


(IS Of #JOREING AWAY. AS USUAL) (CALENDAR SHOULD BH TORN FOR ACH 


3CaNa. a5 BVARY SCANE RSPRSSANTS A DAY. AND THS FAST SCBBE REPRESS ANTS 
a> MONPE. } 


, TOBY 
(SUT eS R. U. CUICKLY. ES HAS ON A DIFF4RATN SUIT. FIRS? SUIT SHOULD 
BS LOOSS FITTING THIS ONs IS JUST THA OPPOSITHS R4&aL TIGIT AND HIGH 
OVER HIS ANKSES SO IT ShOv#S LOUD COLsR4aD SOCKS) Gosh, the boss sint 
missed me hes he? 


SALLI 
No---aven I didn’t miss you. 


73 Y 
Good: I been out ridin' again with Peggy. Say she's a wonierful 
woman; I think we'll get married. 


SALLI 
Ig it as serious as all cf that, Toby? I thought it was pretty bad 
Sesing you all dolled up go nifty. 


TOBY . 
Aint it so? Aint it sor I'm s regular little Hurt Sheffner and 
Lierx Clothing model. (PULLS PANS UP) Sox appeal! 


ee Sait 1s 
why, Toby, why have you got your stockings on wrong side Ont? 





SE ee 
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TOBY 
Well, mw» feet get dirty and I have to turn the hosé cn them. ( LOCOS 
az ODDGEF WRIST WATCH) Gosh it's nine o'clock and the cbd@ war horse 
aint down yet. Guess it didn't hurt me to go riding with Peggy this 
morning. I thought maybe [ might get fired. | , 


ST UV28 


(2NTZRS R. U. DINNGR PAIL IN ONS HAND AND DRASSuD IN OVaRALLS) Good 
morning, SGllie. {SMITE AND S288 PROUD OF HIS DRESS) 


SALLIS 
Why, Stavent! 

37 sVan 
How do I Look? © 

?oOBY 


If you feel like you look, you're going to need a doctor. 

SATL Ii 
hat will do from you, Toby. (xX! 
Steveaa, I'm really prow of you. 


e W 
ip 
m3 
uo 


ST SVEN aND FIX 4S HIS HGLLAR) 


OY 
(ZAUGES) Hot dogi Youeen't kid ma now, Sallie. £ got just as 
much right to be in loves with the old man's daughter as you have 
his son? 


“J 


QivTT 


Yoby, leave the office. 


+ 


i 


T BY 
Sure you can have it---only don't do anything [ wouldn't do-- 


2 


aL Li # 

Well, that's giving us plenty of tarri tory! 
TOBY 

A hot shot and right in the neck. ‘This way out, Tillie. (axis R. U.) 
STavaTrn 

He's a gmart one. Sey Sallie, i reed your bock, and it's great. 

But do you know I left it on my bedroom table last night, and this 

morning I couldn't find it at ell. I was going to bring it to you. 


 Ssarnls 
What do you suppose happsned to it? 


S29 SN 
I have an idea that tho butler or valet aust of mislaid it. I had to 
hurry to keep from being late to worky or I would of run them down. 


K SBLLY 
(3NTERS E. U.) Hell, well, here's my boy and alreacy to g9 to work. 


| 5S TAVaN 
You tell ‘em, Ged. Number thriteen is cn the jeb. 


FELLY 


Deo you know thet 
1 do not éllow ay workingmen in sue ga vie 
s | ei a 
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. : —~— 
id Ks Ow but i-= : — 


- ea LY 
You wanted to-telk to iiss LéS0G. Well, ub to the factory for you 
~=--ngmb sr 15. 


o 
aid vight, rir een Gee pegs S6g yuu Late, SulLiies. ( txTPsS Re u.( 


- a AP 


Se Sass 2 y 
{GabDS GaLLiB Eak MAHUSCHIPT) Miss Meson, here is somuthing which 
belongs to you ji belisve. i found it in my son's room by accident. 
Salil a 
My manuscript: 


KELLY 
(SITTING DOWN sND LOOKING «ZT EaR WITE & EsLF SMILS) The Zear of 
SAleTice---& men who grwna the poor and lower cléss ints the ground. 
So that's what you think of mee (iaUGHS KaTHak Us RURIOUSLY) 


) 96,2148 
fhe pook Goss NOt Mention your mmek sir. 
EK aLLyY 
ABS if I couldn't read Le.ween the lines. You're like 611 the rest 
oi ‘em---Grawing & salary from me, and knocking te---Geclsining me a 
because I heve money ane you don't. Lemnec socielist---srachist : 
babii 


i guppose I am disbmarzsed? 


K aLny 
Not necessarily. Why snouiac I discharge you any more then thse rest 
Of thea whining dogs wae work for mef Go shesed say what you like. 
Gall me Zhe Zexr, the Leiser, Bullécg~---dcnkey or what not. [ don't 
Guree(POLNTING GIS FiNGsk. ai Edi) But there is one thing I do draw 
the line st. Jexve my son alone. 


Sa LLis 
ait e xeliy! 
RodLt 


I know sil about it. I'm not biind. Ne doubt the boy is slightly 
infetusted with you---you have a fairly gy etty face, but you are 
not in his class. I want no tore of it. Unmierstand, 


SALLI 
I understand you theroughly. (TURES aWwaY TO HAR DaSzZ BIiTZS HR LIPS) 
ZSLLY 


Now where is that ee i offices boy? I have something to say 
to him eslso. (APS BaLL OF HIS D4aSK LUUBEY) 


TOBY 


ee 
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KS ELyY 
Young man, what wer@ you dsing this morning? 


2 OBY 


I was---none of your business! 


K LY : 
You were out riding with my daughter, Peggy. I must tell you that 
it wili have to stop. dne is not for you. She is too good for you. 
She's made of Gifferent material. - 


PB Y 
Since when was she gold plated and studded with dismondis. 


Ks toy 
Sir, my daughter comes of blue blood. 


SOB Y 
fhat's all right, I cows trom thes goa@ old american red biood---and 
blow is blood~---and i? you don’t believe it ---let somebody cut 
your throat and see. 


K ay | 
The idea of my daughter osing seen with one like you. 


| t uB YX 
Say now no Gisrespect to you daughter, because i think she's the 
sveatest littie girl ia we world, in fact i'm going to marry few 
SLecuy, uta--- 


KR abd 
(GaPPING) What! 
TOBY 
Pon't open your mouth so wide; I can sec your shee strings. Whisk 


kK en Y¥ 

fumper Fourteen! (RAPS ON DESK wlth Fist) 
TOBY 
SaLLiz 


foby, Look out--you'il iest your job. 


T BY 

Thet?s all tight; I was jookin' for a job when 1] caught this epidemic. 
He thinks he's a little bit better than the rest of us poor devils 
on this eurth. Well, Mr. Eeliy, you wxint. You may have a whole 107% 
of money, and you may uwnh a whole iot of land, you might eat, sleep 
end dress better than us, dDUt "“abhes to ashes, and dust to dust" | 
end believe tie when the great rei] cai] is leid owt up Yonaer, you'll 
we just a vig o hunk os ginderg “ws any of ‘em. and remember this 
tnet when thet noon whistles blows 4% noon time, it means you got to 
cat-—-leed your old bDeliy, just like the swastin' devils that work 
he dkaek < aa << in the morning, noon end night, and you got — 

e no Gatter hew goed you think you are, Mr. 


kelly, just retianbar---you! : 
. see you're ne better than I em---ayg I sint worth 
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EaLY 


Why you bragen upstart, i'll-- (WHIRRING WOISs atD Clam OF BROKER 


MaCERIENSRY) 
} D033 8 SALLIE 
SPRFIRIDADIDIDI Listent 


DOCDS ON 
nee Re U. ja. Kelly, the big belt strap is broken om that wachine 
sual to throw out the whole Germ business. 


ps men 


to rs 


why tell ma. Pix it. 


Wir. Kelly, that's a dangerous job. One little slip of the foot--- 
aBlight jer, and the thing shifts over the wrong way---a man could 
get esught there---snd xilled. 


K 2uLy 
Bab! Seni eomebody to fix it. Get a number. J['1ll go see.{ SITS 
te Wei ; 


1 ODy 
I'i] teke a peeop myself. (8XITS R. U.) 


Séllis 
% will too. (axXIi7S R. U.} 


UDS OF 
Get some number, eh? what do@ s it mean to him if some one is cilled 
or Grippled---just ancther number---the yellow faced monster. God! 
I can't ask a sen to do ---who can I chooses. (SEES BOOK) Here's 
the payroll. [I'll eloss my eyes, sand hit a number whoever it is--- 
must go at it. (SHUTS SY"S sND PICKS NUMBSR) (GOB TOD. BR. VU. Cals) 
Heaber trirteen! 


STs a¥e aa 
({9TSR3 R. 0.) whet do you want? 
DODS ON 
Good lora yout 
T.2Vah 


Of eourse it's me. I'm thitteen,. *het's the matter? 


DODS ON 
Theat machinee--I shut my syes and picked a number--- 


STV aN 
- T'm the one you hit---well do you think I'm afraid of it or 
omething. It's easy to fix, But holy gee, aad needs new machinery. 
t 1i te]11 'ean to watch thet switeh---then if I climb easy--- 


DODS OW 
Good £g0G8 be cureful, doy. 
| ST AVAN 
Don't worry esbout me. (U4ITS R. U.) | 
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. DDOSH 
(LOOKING ah 44D GRIMLY) Nuaaber thirteen! I wonder whet strange fate 
guided my hand to that number? 


| KALLY 
(SNERS KR. U. FOLLO AED BY SaLbLis imp TOBY) “Well. gid you send & man? 
DODS ON 
Yes, 
2.BY | 
ho wes the Lueky dog? 
DODSON 
Number thirteen, 
SALLI & 


(GIVaS A STARTED SCH4ZAM) Steve! 


DEDSES KELLY 
My son! (LOOKS © UaSTIOWINGLY TO PODS Gy) 
DODSOK 


{IRONICALLY LOOXING BaCx af® HIM) i did mov Know, Site ney are 
not Dames, but numbers---just numbais! 


Katy 
But ne*s ming! I must stop hin. 
SALLI 
We must! (THSY Sfaa? UP R. U.) 
. fOBY 
{LOOKING OFF) It's too lste- --he's already climbed up incree 
SaLLiss | 
Noi Noi Steve.-- (STARBS TO LUSH OUP) 
T(BY 


Look out! Donkt call to him. Hea 1sok aroumi ang then it will be 
off. He's out there. Hold tight, Steva, nold tight. (Ha IS SaYING 
THIS MORES TO HIRES ZIP TkaN TO STSVaj 


KalLY = 
(CLaNCHING HIS TR&MBLING HaNDS) My boy! My boys : 

(LGW MUMBLE WisIDS OF Mad BING SCaRgD. YALLS 
"TOOK OUP" "Gal adAY FRGA IT) (ZOUD HOISH OF MaCHIN. RY AND 


OFS 108) 
SALLI 
It cuehgt him! It euight himd oh God? 
LUDS ON 
He's being ground io death. {eii®?S KR. UU.) (£OBY SkT7S abLSO) 
K aiLLY 


Stop iti God in heaven, stop it. 
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SaLLig 
Oh, Steve! Steve! (SOBSING) (THZ MACHINGRY STOPS SVGRY NING IS 
PRP sCTHY & Ulat}) It's stopped! ( skITS kK. U.) 


KELLY 


(STARTS TO GOsND LOOX BUT CANNOT. TURNS AWAY SINXS IPO a CHAIR 


& SICKSNZD BRGUEN LOOK UPON HIS Facw 


PZaGY 
(ARP aES R. U. CRYING)Oh, daddy, daudy, bow eould you have ever let 
Steve d@knekatk wawk on that norrid machinery. 

DODS OW 
(SNPERS R. U. SPAMDS LOOKING GHIMLY a? KALLY. THsRsS ABZ ow FRY SLIGHT 
STAINS OF BEOG ON EIS HANDS) 


K ALLY 
Dodsen! Hy boy! He will iive? 


DUDps Gs 
There is & small chanee sive--a ssglii ehuncs. 
PHGGY 


{SINKS IN CHAIR SOBBING) Oh! 


ESGLY 
Stevei ii boy--Steve: 


DUDSON 

Yes~---many & mother, senyawife, end father leve suid thei evout their 
sons. J0nn KEeliy, for twanty years your murderious muechines have 
teken their tolas in ams, legs, fingsrs, am toese You with your 
stubborn insistent ways. Now fata pleys & strenge fate on you, Now 
you kaow the feeling we 411 hava hed. (YOICA AND TahPO HaS BEEN 
GRADUsaLLY WORKING UP aND HIS FINGsan 15 POLMORERG STRAIGHT INTO EaLLY's 
FACE) I'm not sorry! i'm giedi iad ' 


KELLY 
There's blood on your hands} 


DODs 
Yes DLooag. Your Bisood!. Blocd. ‘thea very floors are stained with blood 
~-=b190d ag good as this/ How do you like it? Hewdo you think I 
would like it if it were my son? (aLWO2 CRAZY WITH AN OUTBURST OF 
PASSION THaT H&S BESN CONZalWaD POR 1 daRS) Look at it! ouch it, 
Wash your face in it! 


x ELLY 


Stev it! Stop it! (scRwAMS) 


DODs oF 
(BRuaxS INTO a PIT OF WANISC LIK « LAUGHTER RUBBING BIS HANDS TOGaTHaR 
AND IOOKING af Tha BLOOD) 


{ GURPaAIN DaSCahDS .UiGELY) 


dk of ode ae abc oie 2 HUMBER “ERAS cea at a oe 
oe Sai ae akc 9c 2.5 
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DOBY 
= (f8Q0N TRYING TO wRITS OT THS MaCHIN@) Darn these kays. I wish | 
Sellie wes here, . 
DoS H 


(SYTSRS KR. U.~j Good morning, Toby. “What are you trying to doer 


OB YX 
Aw, just trying tec get out a letier fur the Ola Men, Gosn since 
Sellie Left for New York everything nas been all upset. 


5.0 SON | 
Mr. Kelly, doesn't seen to be having much luexk with his stenographers. 


+BY 
He's had six since Sallie, and everyone of 'em Tansing Michigan was 
@ big surgéel operation, 
\ 
DWSON 
{ LEBG. S) Well, Sallie has gone way up in wie world, hasn’t she? 


TOY 
Yep, that book of hers, waae tne marx just right. 


bOD3 00 
I kinda Psuel sorry Sor Ola Kelly. Hsis changed so since Steve 
got hurt so bade 


Sure-it took something Like that to chunge the old bullcog into a 
lemb. He's gettin' to b@ almost Like & human now. 


DODS GH 
Wil, just « few months bring on a Lot cf changes, con't tansy, 


TOSI 
They sure doe Three months ago---wWs didu't have & ay new oechinery-- 
nor no gymmasiuii---and switin’ pocl Like We got now. 


DODS Vi 
No-~--I devlare it ssais like egen the san shines brighter over this 
old towne Boy, wasn't he 6 stubborn old fellow 4 >ough? 


LBL 
Gosh, I'll say---lattin' ois hazr greow all the tittg~--woidu't even 
goto&é barbers--just cuuse folks tried t6 make aim go. Ee said 
sGmething the Other night about gettin’ & hairy cut. 


: DODS ON Z 
I declare we'd have t6 G&4li it a holiday if he did. 


TOBY 
Did you Know that Steve iS Up ona Welxin’ around aw? 


DDS OF 
Thet so? i was over to ses him not long age. 


TOBY 
Shuexs: I go four and five times o Gey---courss I 20 to sea Peggy 
too, : 


il 
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DOM * 
i knew it wasn't just to ses Steve sions you went. "6lL1l, I want to. 
seo Wir. Kelly when he gete Gown. Sime new machinery arrived and I 
want to ask him about gitting it Ube pon't work too harm, Toby 
(ZXITS R. U.) 


TOsSY 
Don't Worry adout mae (FRIAS PO wekitsa ON THs MACHINA) Durn it. I'm 
somnna write Sallic6é and teli ner to core buck herek. 


Kana Y 
(ENT SRS R. U. PaARBS OFF HIs eee HANGS If UP, ae UP HIS CAN, 
AND THAN RaM@OVZS EIS HAT. EIS HALE HAS BASEN Qi THE Gay PODO 
THIS PAR? I5 WaaR A GRax LG ALL TENGUGH SCsaNgs- "TH SH 24 if OFF 
AND HAVS HAIR GRAYaD aND CUT Nastiz.: NaTURaLLY THA iaaL caik 15 
OIG TO LOOK SsORP at ToAR Tas Wie} Good moming, Toby. 


Puy 
(SPARING AP HIS HALRB CUL} Good--~good--- 
EK SLLY 
What are yous tearing st? 
BY 
Holy jumpin’ up tadpoles -~~-7d5u got your heir eut! 
K2aLLyY 
¥osi iI was passing ths barbers this mornitg, am just aveuent in. 
LOBY 
I{il bet you feel half naked. 
_faLiy 
ji seems like everyboGy in town be. to noties thet I gut «we hair cut. 
TOBY 
Beiieve we it's something te motics i'M taljin' you? 
SLY 
Toby, I received &« levter this morning, Sud Sellie is eouing baek. 
TOBY 
is shet Hurrah! 
EaLLy 


i boumbleé myself to tsk her to come beck and marry wy bey, iteven. 
He wants her, end I’m not going to neke him unhappy. 


i OBY 
You should of done that a long tims age. Gesh! Think of 411 the 
gocd things you've done for your nan, and everybody slise-~-even 
yourself. pont méeke yh Le tae ne %G iw? 


ZaGLY 
(SHIT, a LITTLE) I supgege it does. 


POBY 
Now there's ons more good turn you chould do---and that's for your 


daughter Peggy. You want her to te ba vpy LOO, Gon't your 








| 
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K EILY is 
OF COUYS?. ae 


P OBY 
Well, then just ask me to marry her, and I'll do it. 


ZBLEY 
I'll bet you would at thatt 


DODDS OF 
(2NTSaS BH. U.} Good mrning, sir, I've got some reports and questions 
40 gek. Now you see---(BSGINSSTARLNG al <ai¥'S HaIk CULT) You see--- 
you sea-=- 


EADY 
Well, what's the matter with you? 


DADS KE | 
Mr. Kelly. you've got your heir cub. 


kh ALLY 
( A LIPTLS GROSS) Yes I’ve got my beireut. That's the nine hundredth 
time I've been told that. I{'1l begin to gat mt of humor in a minute 


BUDSOR 
SCertaidiy Leske nies. sir. 

K aLLy 
Thank you, Dodson, 

PEGGY 


(SNP SRS R. U.} Hello, daddy, say Steven's up and running around on 

his leg---d0 youthink it's safe---[ told him I wis gelog t5 tell on 
him--ne's Found out Ssll is is comire ani now ne's waiting down at 

the old Gspot nine hours before trein time. Bem there ever since 

six this morning, and dadgy---I---{Si0S H.IRCUT) Oh you deer sweet 

thing! (THROWS EER ARMS AROUND HIM; 


ERTLY 

What's the miter? Whet's the mutter? 
eagay 

You've got your hair out! 


KELLY 
(IN DSG22IR) oat 


2 AGGY 
Dogen'ti he jook nics, Toby? I've 20% the best Looking dad in thé 
world now Just think, Gaddy, you've got your hair cut. 


K suLY 
Sey, I cawe dows tow in pretty good humor, but I'm sfraid I'm going 
jo Lose ny temper beiore the days over. 


D DSU : 
wee I guess I'li be going. {'1li ses you about them reports later, 
sir. 
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28 
E aly 
Vety wall, Dodson/ 


PODS OF 
I certainly think you? bair out [looks ni¢e, enie- 


or . —* ss 
ke 44! ~ 


Get out of here! (DODSON FS ke Ue) 


PAGGY 
Gee, I'm reelly proud of jy2We Dade 

RELLY . 
i wish “I nedn't got it cut. I never knew it was going to cause such 
& Storie 


ST avian 


(SNT SRS R. U. LIPS Alp USES A Cale }kHahase¢ ited kaka 
Here's Steve. How jou feeiin’, Steve? 


Ch a@l3 right. 


Kab 
What's the wetter? why the gloomy 10057 


S Tis} 4 


She didn’t coma, The train ig in anc culled out ana she wasn't on it. 


Kar 
0h wall. there's another train latar. 


VYeah-<-(BaAgiss ROOKIES c rs DAD) Whatta She watter with your nessa? 


Ded, you've got a heir a 


- ~~ tT 
YSIS 


i 
Yes, I've got = hsir ost, ‘Pretty soom I'll be positive thet i've got 
& mir eut. (AUPO HORN OFF STAGS) Who's hooking that horny 
TOBY 


{GOsS8 TO WINDOW aD LOOLS CUT) Its hexr---it's Sallie. Gosh a might y 
and she's a@riving a pig car. 
‘ PaeGer 
Took how nies she's dressau 009, 
(Eek R. U. WasRG « STG FUR COsT aND LOUES Aaa Chase } steve! 
SP AVS 
{ SHBRACING HGR} Sallie! 
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TOBY 
{ MEHaCTHG PAGGYY Peggy! 


7 paqay 
Look out! Dad wil? ses. 


TRY 7 
He cossn't care, do you, lr. Kelly? 


EBITY 
t'm afraid it wouldn't do any good, Go shead, children. I'm glad to 
eee you're happy. s@liie, I congratulate you on your book, 


EER Saath 
CHEUTETAMIIN Dhank you. Why, Mr. Kelly~-~(S®ARgS) You'va got your 
heir ents 


KEELY 
Oh here's another one! (HOLDS HgaD, TERN G27s Bay) layose this will 
stop the omment. Yell, childran, I wonder when ths weddings will 
ner 


SALLI & 
i'm not sure. I wondsr-.- 
ST? SVAER 
it's up t® you, Sallie. T wonder -- 
PaGcy 
i woncger whan we should heve ite I wonder ~~ 
rae ¥ 
I wrnder! 
i Uppy 
i don't Knew, bub there's one thing sure--- 
koa TY 
wWoet's thet? 1 
GOL Y 


202% you've goG your Asir eut! 


7? Tr 
a ia; 


Sey thet agein, and you're going out of here. 

| VOLGER 
(OFF STaGH) Extra! Extre edition paper. Resd all about it. 
There's an extre oui. 


E ALLY 
(lO @OBY) Go see what it is. 


POBY 
All right. (BITS aND C85 Back with B& 


ALL 


ak LsavU GHING) 


by 


Whet does it saye 








